MARYBOROUGH AND WILLIAM
his troops did not permit him to intervene. He was the
spectator, by no means for the last time, of his uncle's success.
Although their lives lay on opposite sides, they both felt the
bond of kinship, corresponded in a manner which would not
be tolerated in any modern war, and admired each other's
growing military repute.
There was another reminder of the jovial times. While
Arabella's son by James II hung upon the outskirts of
Marlborough's army, the Duke of Grafton, Barbara's son by
Charles II, had fallen in the forefront of the attack. He was
but twenty-six, and cherished the warmest sentiments of friend-
ship and admiration for his mother's old lover. Together
they had plotted against James; together they had quitted
the camp at Salisbury; together they had restored order
among Feversham's disbanded troops. William, wrongly
suspecting Charles IFs bastard of Jacobite inclinations and
offended by his vote for a regency, had deprived him of
his regiment, the ist Guards, but gave him instead a man-
of-war. In this ship, the Grafton> the Duke had carried
Marlborough from Portsmouth, and, landing with six
hundred seamen, had planted the besieging batteries. Expos-
ing himself with his customary bravery when trying to advance
some of his guns, he received a wound of which he died
eleven days later. " I die contented," he said with dignity at
the end, " but I should be more satisfied were I leaving my
country in a happier and more tranquil state/* He will best
be remembered for his answer to James, who, irritated at
his remonstrating with him about Popery, had exclaimed,
" What have you to say about it ? You have no conscience."
" I may have no conscience," replied Grafton, " but I belong
to a party which has plenty."
From Cork Marlborough, without an hour's delay, turned
to Kinsale, and the very next day his cavalry summoned the
two forts which guarded the harbour to surrender. The
town, which was undefended, was seized before it could be
burned, thus affording the necessary shelter for the troops*
Marlborough arrived himself on Thursday, October i, by
which time considerable infantry forces had entered the town.